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~+ Vegetine

Purifies the Blood, Renovates and
Invigorates the Whale System.

IT8 MEDICINAL PROPERTHES ARR

Alterative, Tonic,
and Diuretic.

Veoxriv s made exclusively from the juices of care-
fully selected barks, roots and herbs, and so strongly con-
that it will di from the system
every taint of Scrofula, Scrofulous Humor,
Tu » Ci s O ouns B s Ery=
sipelas, Salt Wheum, Syphilitic Diseases,
Canker, ¥' at the St h, and all
diseases that arise from impure blood. Seclatica,
Inflammatory and Chronie Rheumatism,
Neuralgia, Gout and Spinal Complaints, can
only be effectually cured through the blood.

For Ulcers and Eruptive Diseases of the
Skin, Pustules, Pimples, Blotches, Bolls,
Tetter, Scaldhead and Bingworm, VEGETINE
has never failed to eflect a permanent cure.

For Pains in the Back, Hidney Com- |

plaints, Dropsy, Female Weakness, Lou=
corrhoea, arising from internal uleeration, and
uterine diseases and Giemeral Debility, Vzorrine
acts directly upon the causes of these complaints. It in-
vigorates and strengthens the whole system, acts upon the
secretive organs, allays cures and
regulates the bowels.

For Catarrh, Dyspepsia, Habitual Cos-
tiveness, Palpitation of the Heart, Head~
ache, Pilles, Nervousness, and General
Frostration of the Nervous System, no
medicine has ever given such perfect satisfaction as the
Vecemine. It purifies the blood, cleanses all of the
organs, and possesses a controlling power over the nervous
system.

The remarkable cures effected by VmesTine have
induced many physicians and apothecaries whom we
know to prescribe and use it in their own families.

In tact, Vecering s the best remedy yet discovered for
the above diseases, and is the only reliable BLOOD
PURIFIER yet placed before the public,

Veze«'lng is Sold by all l)run!gt_u.
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UNFERMENTED
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MALT BITTERS

TRADE MARK

’

YSPEPSIA is the E:‘)avnilin malady of civilized
life. It lies at the bottom n? one-half our misery.

1t is the rock upon which many of our business ventures
have split. It clouds the mind, weakens the body, and
{ll'(dyl wpon the vitality. Where shall we find vellor from
his morbid, melancholy misery? MALT BITTERS! A
Food Medicine, buflds up enfeebled digestion,

nlates
the flow of the gastrio julces, dissolves and assimilates
every artiele of :ﬁnt, and cures a thousand morbid forms

asgpumed by Dyepepsia. Prepared by the MALT BIT-
’I‘ERH CO‘PX;}Y‘.’ Sold everywhere.
MALT BITTERS COMPANY
BOSTON. MASS.
Cuticura Remedies,

which have performed miracles of

n-
138aSes.
healing, unparalleled in medical

history. Send for ILLUSTRATED TREATISE, con-
taining testimonials from eve art of the Union.
Prepared by WEEKS & POTTER, Chemists, Boston,
Mass. Sold by Druggists.

Perry Davis Pain Killer

ics, by Nurves in Hospitals,

BY EVERYBODY.,

PAIN KILLER £3:2 “Hitont, Chitie

Sore Throat, Chills,
Diarrhea, Dysentery, Cramps, Choi-
era, and all Bowel Complaints.

PM" K:lu;n IS 'THE BEST REM-

EDY known to the
World for Sick Headache, Pain in the
Back, Pain in the Side, Rheumatism
and ﬂeurulgiu-

UNQUESTIONABLY THE
Best iiniment IMLade!

Its equal having never yet been found,

¥ For Sale by all Medivine Dealers.

O 30 Diys THIAL

We will send our fllectro-Voltale Belts and other
Rlectric Appliances upon trial for 30 ¥s to those
flicted with Aervous Debility and discases of a{‘:ar-
w1 ¢ vature. Also of the Liver, Kidneys, Rheumatism,
Paralysis, &c. A sure cure _{uurlr teed or no pa;

Ad Voltale Belt Co., Marsball, Mich,

Is the *Original™ Concentrsted Lye and Reliable
Family Soap Mnker. Directions accompany each Can

Itching Humors, Scaly Em%ﬂonl,
Scalp Affections, Salt Rheum,
Psorlasis, Scald Head, Ulcers aad
Sores infallibly cured by the

for waking Mavrd, Saft and Tollet roap quickly.
It 1s full we t and strength. Ask your grocer foy
NAPO 338, and take no other.

Penn’a Salt Manufact’ng Co., Phila.

YOU GAN BE CURED

OF YOUR CATARRH!

HOW?

Send 10¢ to DR. 0. R. SYKES, 169 E. Madison wt.,
Chicago, Ill., and he will send by return mail *“The True
Theory of Catarrh and full information of a Sure Cure,”
Name this paper, and write without delay.

PETROLEUM T JELLY.

Grand Medal Stlver Medal

st Phi adelp'la J at Parls
Exposition. L Exposition.

This wonderful substance is acknowledged by héll
elans throughout the world to be the best mmeva is
covered for hlu cure of Waourds, Burns, Kheuman.
tism, Skin biisenses, Files, Catnrrh, Chil.
Blnine, &c, In order that every one may try it, it is
Bul up in 16 and 25 cent bottles for household use,

btain it from your druggist, and you will find it superior
to  nything you have ever used

SORE EARS, CATARRH.

Many people are afflicted with these loathsome dis-
ease , but very few ever get well from them ; this is owing
to impcoper treatinent only, a« they are readily cura le
if properiy tronted. 'T'his is no idle boast, but a fact 1

iwve proven over and over again by my treatment. Send
for my little Book, free to all; it will "tel

ell you all about
these matters and who I am. My large Book, 3/5 pages,
octavo; pric:
DI,

e, 82, by mail. Address
C. B IO LM A K EIE, Aural Surveon,
Reading, Pa,

A A BI-CARE,

NATRONA®S

s the best in the World. It is absolutely pure. It i the
best fer Medicinal Purposes. It is the best for Baking
and all Family Uses. Sold by all Druggists and Grocers

Ten'a Salt Manofacting Co., Phila,

We have made a re«

duction in prices on

nearly al oods

8 quoted by usin Price

List No. 27. Any reader of this Paper

not in possession of our Price List No.

27 should ~end for a cop& immediately.

Free to any address. educed prices
limited to August 21s

t, 1880.
MONTGOMERY WARD & €0,
o al 7\Ave., Chicago, X1l

The Koran.

A curlosity to every on ', and n ncecessit
to all .‘6“"!“" of Hisxtory or Religion : TH
KORAN OF MOHAMMED ; translated from the Ara: ic
e Sale. Formerly published at $2.75; a new,

t pe, neat, cloth-bound edition; price, 35
cents, and @ cents for postage. Catalogue of many
standard works, remarably low :n price, with extra te ms
to clubs, free. Say where yiu saw this advertisement.
AMERICAN BOOK EXCHANGE, Tribune Building;, N. Y.

ACENTS WANTED to sell the LIFE ot

; By his comrade
L inarms,GGen. J.
| S. BKISBIN.

Complete, authentic, low-priced, Flll!i illustrated.

Positively the best and cheapest Boo) None other
aofficial, 2
agzoans GEN. HANGOGK
L1 91‘] OF L]

b "l::_npl ri H W. FORNEY,

‘e-long end, Hon. J. W.
ndelph£ Press, Fully lllfmtrn(ed. Posi-
tively the ablest and most truly official work. We nt
the best termns. Send 50 cents for outfit of either
book, or $ 1 for eutfit of both. Address

HUBBARD BROS., Chicago, Il

RED RIVER VALLEY

2,000,000 Acres

Wheat Lands

best in the World, for sale by the

8L, Paul, Minneapolis & Manitoba R.R. G0,

hmdelh:l‘mmmmm for break:

Ing an& sulti: ;«rm'u‘-\hn apply to
« A. McKINLAY,
Eané Commissioner, 8¢, Paul,

Solvent

AT THE MASQUERADE.
" svoAmmm v smiw.
——p %

Yes, we will go to the ball,
You and I and the rest.
The winds seem quiet for all,
heavens are at their best.

Bu;i:ow that the elouds are fair,

storm is still in my breast;

We’ll go with the maskers there,
You and I and the rest.

You need not search for a mask—
No one will guess it, dear,

handsome and calm—I would ask,

And defy them, to guess your fear.

Gilbert is solemn and wise,
A wonderful role for him,
But sight of his happy eyes
Is your own grow dim.
Ah! roses of red and white,
There’s love and innocence, too ;
The pale ones I choose to-night,
And leave all the red for you.

D’Anglee is waiting the while,
I think we are dressed to go;
Sweet Jessie and Junie smile
Through masks of carmine and snow,
And now the winds are still,
And the skies are at their best,
We’ll goto the dance on the hill—
You and I and the rest.

Faces, all maeked for the night,
Whirl in confusion around;
Smiing and jesting and light,
Muveic and reveiry’s sound.
Flowers and gar.ands so sweet
Scatter perfume as they pass,
And vice and innocence meet
Alike in the glare of the gas.

Hearts with their burdens of care,
Souls with their burdens of sin,
Masked, with their faces so fair,
Wait for the dance to begin.
And you, with your fear-tossed soul,
And the roses over your heart,
Play out your pitiful role,
And dance till the sad notes part.

With eyes 8o serene and caln,

You stand where the red flowers glow,
And I hold the blossoms of balm

With petels of perfumed snow.
But a mist is before my s.ght,

Avrd I turn my flower-wreathed head
From glimmering blossoms white,

And flashing of roses red.

For like to the laughing lips
That under the rouge aré white,
Your heart in its dark eclipse,
Lies under the roses light,
And the enowy petels that shed
Their fragrance oyer my brow
Beem cold and white like the dead
To the hearts grown chiilier now.

But Gilbert tires of the dance,
Jessie and Junie are here ;
D’Anglee is ready, perchance,
The mueic is ending, dear,
8o let us go with the word,
The masqueraders are through,
And the eyes of the rtars are blurred
With tears of the perfumed dew.

Ah, see how the planets stare !
There's Saturn all white and cold,
And Mars with his reddish glare,
Aud Venus of xanthic gold.
They smi'e with a questioning light
To throw down the roses red,
Teur off the blossoms of white,
Whi'e fragrance and beauty are dead.
ScHELL CiTY, Mo,
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Away back in memory’s halls hangs a
picture yet undimmed, though years have
:ome and gone since the days long ago
when T first knew the reality, An old
hrick school-house, formerly a chureh,
with its broad doors and great arched
windows, their buft curtains fluttering
lazily in the summer breeze, forms the
principal feature. A back-ground of
hazy, purple-green hills, and just to the
right a group of grand old walnuts,
where daily we held our noon picnics,
and wove wonderful garlands to decorate
the yellowed walls of the old school-
room, and in front the great gaping
ditech, which in a marvelously-short
space of time would swallow up the
whole school after the bell tapped for
recess ; but to me the dearest feature of
all was the broad old Mississippi in the
distance, rolling along in majestic grand-
eur, its sparkling wavelets catching the
sun’s brightest beams, and throwing
them back into the old school-house
with redoubled brilliancy. From my
soat near the window I think I never
tired of watching its bright waves glim-
mer and gleam through the swaying
qreen trees. Here, gentle reader, it was
that T first knew Ethel Raymond, a tiny,
fair-haired girl of perhaps my own-age,
always clad in the same pure-white dress
with its marvelous number of tucks, and
blue sillk waist, with low neck and short
sleeves setting off her fair childish beau-
ty, though sadly out of place in the
dusty old school-room, as was the gen-
eral opinion from the numerous up-
turned noses and suppressed titter of the
little calico-clad damsels whose manners
were not nearly so respectable as their
somewhat-faded garments. How long
it seemed till recess that first morning,
and when it came how we all bounded
off to ““ our grove,” as we called the wal-
auts, to surround Mat Bronson, who,
with an air of superior knowledge, had
informed us that the new-comers liyed
“just down by her touse,” consequently
was supposed to know all about them.

¢TI s’pects they must be awful rich to
dress so fine at school,” timidly sug-
gested little Kitty Edwards, as soon as
we were settled.

““ Rich, indeed !’ sniffed Mat ; ¢ poor
ns Job’s turkey; live in an old shanty
just down below our house; ain’t got
anything in but two or three old chairs,
a table and a stove; awful stuck up,
too. My ma went over there, the other
day, just to see what kind of people
they were, and, my land! Mrs. Ray-
mond was so high and mighty she hard-
ly asked her to sit down. She said un-
der the circumstances she couldn’t he
very sociable, which means she’s too
poor; ain’t going to send her boy to
school, with her present arrangements
she can’t, which means he ain’t got any-
thing to wear, you know. Pity he can’t
wear the family white, with about half
the tucks ripped out; it would be just
long enough for him ; with all, you know,
it makes quite a stylish Sunday dress
for their mother.”

““Well, I’d be ashamed, Mat Bronson,
to tell such stuff as that,” interrupted
one of the girls.

““Well, you know I'm never ashamed
to tell the truth, and this is a solemn
fact ; she’s got one of these sewing ma-
chines. You just pull the thread and
away goes the tucks; it’s got a draw-
string in the waist, and when it’s washed
and done#ip who knows the difference ?
Now, my dear schoolmates, don’t look
80 horror-struck ; I tell you all this as a
secret, wouldn’t tell everybody for any-
thing ; as there are only about forty of
you, of course it will never get out,” and,
giving her curls a wicked toss, Mat
bounded away. »

Mat Brorson was the acknowledged
leader, and I fear the new scholar would
have been sadly neglected but for the
ever-thoughtful kindness of our teacher,
who seemed never to weary in his
efforts entertain and amuse her during
the long recess time. I can see them
yet, his dark boyish beauty contrasting
with hers so fair and childlike, Ernest
Emerson, our teacher, had come to us
from aneighboring academy, and, thongh
scarcely more than a boy, had won his
way both among parents and pupils. A
model of perfection and beauty he
seemed to us children. The jetty curls
lying in- damp rings about his white
brow, the great lustrous black eyes and
faintly-tinted cheeks made up for his
only drawback, a lameness, which al-
ways made it necessary for him to walk
with a cane ; but we soon grew to look
upon the little rosewood cane as a part
of our teacher, and probably would never
have associated it with pain and suffer-
ing had he not one day told us of a boy
whose reckless propensity for fun and
daring exploits had made him a cripple
at the age of 14, and a disappointed man
for life. This told in a sad, agitated
tone of voice convinced us that the wild,
reckless boy was no other than our
gentle teacher. From that hour we were
not only his admiring, but his warm,
sympathetic friends, and when he took
httle lonely Ethel under his especial
care we felt a silent rebuke from one
whose good opinion we all coveted, and
in a short time all hearts were opened to
the little stranger, and when the teacher
placed her in the seat heside me we grew
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tained ; and, ‘:lsl: wasthedng g
Thanksgiving, invi
my little friend to the momow

with me. November grass
may have writhed and crackled under
my flying feet, but you mai‘lbe assured
none grew as I sped to Ethel. How
the bright eyes shone when I told her!
though speedily followed by a shade of
disappointment as she said :

“Oh! if I only could, but I can’t.
Mamma is sick and, anyhow, I haven’t
anything to wear.”

¢ Oh, we’ll soon fix that. You know
that red polka dot of mine? I just hate
it, because I can’t breathe but what a
hook flies off, and I believe it will just
fit you, because you ain’t as fat as T am,
angl know mamma is tired of sewing
on hooks, and will be ever so glad for
me to give it away, so you're all right
there.”

¢Oh, but mamma, you know; she’s
real sick! She just coughs all night,
and is so hot. Sometimes I wake up
and hear her moan. Then I almost
scream, I'm so ’fraid she’s going to die !”
and che great eyes dilated with horror.

‘“Oh, Ethel ; you always get scared so
easy. Everybody gets sick sometimes,
you know, You come to-morrow, and
when everybody’s gone I'll get my
mamma to come over and see her and
bring her something nice—a Thanks-
giving dinner, you know. Won't that
be nice? Now run and ask her ; I must
go. Remember, the dress’ll come to-
night.”

The next morning, among the first
arrivals, was my little friend. How
proud and happy I felt when I saw how
universally petted and admired she was
by the other guests ! That was a bright
day to us, but when my mother re-
turned, after accompanying Ithel home,
she threw a shadow into our hearts b
the sad information that Mrs. Raymond’s
was a hopeless case of consumption, and
the probability was that Ethel and her
brother would be motherless before the
spring.

‘“Poor, poor children,” she went on ;
‘‘ that Harry of hers is a noble boy; as
kind and gentle a nurse as a woman.
They are a very refined family, though
so oppressed by poverty. Poor Mrs,
Raymond !—hers 1s a sad story. She
told me to-night a good deal of her past
history. It seems she was very young
when married, as was her husband. He
had a nice little sum of money to put
into business, but all his business qualifi-
cations at that time consisted of a di-
ploma from a leading business college.
Just then he received what he consid-
ered a very brilliant offer, in the shape
of a partnership with an old, experienced
business man, who had more business
reputation than either money or honesty,
as it afterward proved. 'To this arrange-
ment an older brother of Mr. Ray-
mond, who was very wealthy, and their
only living relative, was violently op-
posed ; did everything in his power to
prevent what, he insisted, must prove
only a disastrous experiment, but all
without avail ; the offer seemed so very
flattering, considering Mr. Raymond’s
limited practical experience, that it was
accepted without hesitation. So the
new firm started, and everything was
highly satisfactory for a time. Peace
and plenty smiled upon their home, and
when little Harry and Ethel came they
thought their bliss complete. But the
cloud burst unexpectedly. One morn-
ing they wakened to find the new firm
bankrupt, themselves penniless, the
partner having sailed for Europe the
night before, taking with him all surplus
funds.

‘ What to do the young husband and
wife knew mnot, but, after numberless
unsuccessful attempts to find employ-
ment, Mr. Raymond decided to appeal
to the older brother, and received in re-
ply a few words, stating that, as he had
offered advice before only to be rejected,
he certainly would not have the im-
pertinence to offer more, but would sim-
ply say, as he had furnished the -capital
and his partner the experience, it was to
be presumed the result was satisfactory
to both, as he could now boast of the ex-
perience while his partner was doubt-
less enjoying the capital, and in conse-
quence of that experience was far more
competent to take care of himself than
several years ago. Hence interference
on his part was entirely unnecessary.

Justafter this young Raymondreceived
an offer to go to Europe on rather a mea-
gr:salary. Hoping to find his miscreant
partner he accepted, but in a few days
after sailing the vessel was wrecked and
the young mother with her two little
ones was thrown on her own resources.
She struggled on, and with a few music
scholars succeeded in keeping want from
her door till, on account of failing
health, she was forced to seek change of
climate, but too late ; as the winter days
wore on she grew worse, and one bright
morning in the early spring there flut-
tered from the door in the soft, balmy
breeze the heavy black crape, which
told the sad niews that death had entered
the little cottage and left Harry and
Ethel motherless, but not without a
friend; some one, whom we afterward
learned was no other than Eugene Em-
erson, ever on hand with some kind, deli-
cate attention for the invalid, had writ-
ten to the brother, and at the funeral
the little mourners were led by a tall,
stately-looking gentleman who, it was
whispered, was their rich uncle, come to
take them away, which proved true.
The next morning, our childish hearts
almost bursting with grief, Ethel and I
said our good-bys over and over again
ere the great lumbering old stage coach
carried her away to be the daughter of
her rich uncle, who expressed his inten-
tion of adopting both the children, he
being childless and entirely alone in the
world.

Years glided by and an occasional let-
ter from Ethel descriptive of the new
life, speaking at first kindly, and then
affectionately, of the uncle, whom she
soon learned tolove and who, she assured
us, through unselfish kindness and affec-
tion, was endeavoring to make amends
to the children for neglect of the par-
ents,

Since that bright spring day when I
bade Ethel good-by had rolled twelve
years, when one morning a letter from
Ethel was placed in my hand—still
Ethel Raymond, but instead of the
lovely child of poverty a brilliant, beau-
tiful and accomplished woman, an heir-
ess and the pet of society. Just having
returned from Europe, she had written
to me to come to her. It was an affec-
tionate, merry letter, descriptive of the
gayeties of society life, containing a full
account of the last conquest, etc., and
finally ending up with an imperative de-
mand for my presence at her home
Thanksgiving, saying her uncle had
given her full liberty to invite what
guests she chose for that day, ‘‘which will
be yourself, uncle, brother Harry and
myself. You see I want only those
whom I love for my first Thanks-
giving at home.after so long an absence
—kind of a family reunion, you know.
And now, dearest,” she added, ‘ unless
you wish to entail a lifelong misery up-
on your old friend you must be sure to
come.”

I handed the letter over to mamma
with a smile, who, after reading it
through, quietly remarked, ¢ Well, my
dear, I think you can go.”

¢“Oh, mamma !” I cried, ‘“‘@o! when
I haven’t a thing fit to wear.” For the
same years that had brought wealth and
luxury to Ethel Rapmond had brought
poverty to me,

“ My dear, I think you speak rather
sweepingly, do you not? It seems to
me that you have a very nice black

b Tt
able iving, ;
suddenly subsided into silence after one
of our extended conversations. Ethel,
seated upon a low ottoman, just opposite
my favorite perch on the sideof the bed,
was busily engaged in undoing the long,
heavy braids of her hair, which, when
loosened, fell in great golden waves about
her shoulders. Suddenly ing, s h
merrily cried: “Why those piercin
orbs of midnight darkness fixed upon
this innocent countenance, as if to pierc®
the very depth of my inmost soul 2”

““ Don’t be tragic, dear, I wasonly occu-
pied te:{l..th my own thoughts,” I inter-
ru

P!

““ A penny for your thoughts, then.”

‘“Well, my dear, I was just wonder-
ing how soon that ardent admirer of
yours, Col. Blackwell, of the million and
mustache, is to claim that little, white
hand; the symptoms are quite alarming,
and it is time the case was reported.”

¢ Marry Col. Blackwell,, is that what
youmean? That will never be. No,
never | she added, with a little shiver. I
presnmeyou havediscovered the Colonel’s
standing with my uncle, who hasbeen
anxious for years for an alliance be-
tween the two families. The Black-
wells, you know, are a very aristocratic
and wealthy family. The Colonel is
handsome, intelligent, good, everything
in fact that the world would unanimously
vote a good match; but, my dear, she
added, with something of a bitter smile,
I am so foolish as to think that there is
another requisite to happiness which the
world usually leaves out of consideration,
and that is love, and as I possess none
of that (to my happiness, necessary)
commodity my uncle’s ambition must
be sacrificed and my expectant friends
disappointed.”

‘“ Well, Ethel, pray inform us what
kind of a man is to succeed, when the
elegant, accomplished and fascinating
Colonel fails,”

“Well, Tam sure I don’t know. I
sometimes think that necessary little or-
gan called the heart was left entirely out
of my composition, and, consequently,
doubt a capability of any unusual
amount of affection ; and, under the cir-
cumstances, it were beiter for Ethel
Raymond to tread life’s pathway alone
than to be an unloving wife, a handsome
husband and elegant establishment to
the contrary. Do you know I some-
times think,” she added, musingly,
‘“‘had the gentle voice and tender smile
of Eugene Emerson, our boy teacher,
been known to me in maturer years,
things might have i

‘“Ah, indeed I” I interrupted, with a
merry laugh. ¢ So, after all, it is not
the lack of affection that is so disastrous
to our friend, the Colonel. Only in the
wrong direction ; that’s all.  Come, now,
confess. Confession, you know, is good
for the soul.”

““No, no; you ave too fast. I was
only a little child in those days, you will
remember.”

‘““Well, then I am to understand the
only serious effect'then was to destroy
any germ of affection which might spring
up in after years,”

“Well, perhaps; I believe you al-
ways did possess the faculty of tracing
things down to a fine point,”

*“ Where is he ?” I inquired. *Do you
know anything of him 9”

“I have heard nothing for a long
time. He used to write to me occasion-
ally in my childhood days, and once
when in the city had the audacity to
call, as my uncle expressed it, of which
fact I was not informed for some time
after. Then my uncle told me that he
thought it best that our acquaintance
should end, and, I presume, gave him to
understand the same, as I have never
received any letters since, He is now
editing a country newspaper somewhere
in the West, I believe, and I occasion-
ally find articles from his pen in our
leading scientific journals, which even
uncle is forced to admit are very fine.
But come, my dear ; if we go to church
this morning we must hasten our pre-
parations.”

In & few moments I was ready, wait-
ing for Ethel, who, in her navy blue
silk, velvet cloak, ermines, and jaunty
hat with its long. waving white plume,
was indeed a fair picture to look upon,
as she caught up the long train of her
elegant dress, preparatory to starting.
Little we thought of the disaster that
was to befall that same train ere our
return.,

When service was over we started
home in a great hwrry, as it was very
late. I had just landed safely on the
other side of the crowded street when,
hearing a terrific whoa from the car-
driver, I turned just in time to see Ethel
caught from under the very horses’ feet.
She had hurriedly crossed the track just
in front of the car when her dress caught
and jerked her back, and in another
moment she would have been trampled
under the horses had not a strong armn
caught her while the car passed on, tak-
ing almost the whole of the soft, shim-
mering train with it. And, as soon as
Ethel was released, I was surprised to
see her turn and joyfully extend both
hands to the stranger who had so gal-
lantly rescued her. Retaining one of
the hands, he placed it in his arm, and
in a moment they were beside me. A
glance at her escort assured me that he
was no other than the subject of our
morning discussion. Of course we took
possession of our old friend, and, calling
a carriage, were soon safely deposited at
home. It was, indeed,.a happy little
party that gathered around the dinner-
table that day. Even Ethel’s haught
uncle was very gracious and grateful,
and gave our friend a warm welcome.
Al, a.merry party we were that evening
—Ethel, Eugene, Harry and I—as we
sat in the warm glow of the bright grate
fire, whose flickering light we would not
suffer dimmed by lighted gas; how we
langhed, chattered, and finally drifted
back to the days of yore. A regular ex-
perience meeting we had, each relating
his or her own varied fortune, But
another story I read in the eyes of. our
friend Eugene as I slipped away, soon
followed by Harry, who found his pres-
ence sadly ignored.

That old, old story, which I afterward
learned he had come from his far West-
ern home to tell to the blue-eyed Ethel,
whose image his heart had ever held ;
and a few weeks later I stood beside my
friend that snow-clad Christmas morn-
ing in the softly-lighted parlor, fragrant
with the breath of the lovely white blos-
soms peeping out from every niche, and
nestled down among the holly and ever-
green, silent witnesses of that short, im-
pressive ceremony, which gave Eugene
and Ethel back to each other after the
many days when each had thought the
other lost.—Chicago Ledger.

A Waiter,

‘‘ Will you please pass the milk, Miss
Brown ?” asked a young man of a fidgety
old maid at the supper-table.” ‘Do
ycu take me for a waiter, sir ?” she an-
swered. ‘‘Well,” he added, ‘“‘as no
one has taken you thus far, and you’ve
waited so very long, I should think you
were one,”

For all the ailments of small children there
is no better remad‘{th&n Dr. Bull's Bab; Syrup,
All druggists sell Pdooonlyumt’n.

heartrending calamity, resulting in the death

means air ‘compressers, which
exerted ‘an uplifting of , twenly
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snapped like bamboos,
silt and cinders whi
ber to the level of the working-shaft was

recipitated upon the heads of the doomed men.
E‘.ight of them had time to leap into the air-
lock. A ninth, Foreman Frank Olson, passed his
right arm through the open door, but before he
could enter the heavy iron of the roof fell
against the door, swaying it partly to, and crush-
ing him before the eyes of his companions. The
other twenty men were now completely cut off
from all escape, and were literally buried in the
falling timber, iron, and mud.

TLe men in the lock seemed doomed to cer-
tain death, for the compressed air pushing
against the door giving egress to the shaft pre-
vented them from opening it, and the water of
the river, oozing through the mud and loose
soil, was rapidly pouring in and threatening to
drown them.

"This air-lock is an iron chamber resembling a
locomotive boiler, which furnishes the only
means of ingress to the tunnel and egress from
it. It is round, has a length of fifteen feet and
a diameter of six feet.

Half of it projects through the east wall of
and into the shaft. The other half is in the
opening of the excavation leading into the tun-
nel. It is provided with a massive door at each
end, which opens outwardly toward the tunnel.
Two bull’s-eyes of plate glass look from one end
into the shaft, and two more from the oppositec
end into the tunnel, in which an electric light
was kept burning night and day. The pipes
which convey the compressed air into the tun-
nel run through the air-lock. A pipe opens
into the lock from the tunmel and an-
other pipe from the shaft, so that air
from either direction may be let ‘into the
lock according as ingress or egress may be de-
sired. The principle of operating the lock is
much the same as that of the lock of a canal.
In going in the pressed air is let into the lock
gradually until the density becomes equal to
that of the tunnel. In coming out the opera-
tion is reversed—the highly-compressed air in
the lock is allowed to escape, and its deusity
thus gradually becomes the same as that of the
outside atmosphere. The greatest care is of
course necessary in operating the lock, for up-
on it depends the lives of the workmen and the
success of the enterprise.

It was in tlis confined space that the eight
men found themselves apparently cut off from
a | retreat. They hammered on the iron sides
of their prison, and screamed loudly for aid ;
but, for what seemed an eternity, no aid came.
Theig cries were heard, however, and as soon as
possible relief was at hand. On the surface
Moses Pierson, the engineer, saw a strcam ol
condensed air coming up on the outside of the
shait, and, divining what had happened, rushed

uickly to the mouth of the shaft. *Open the
oor,” came to him in stifled tones from the
imprigoned men below.

He sent a mess:nger for Michael Hurley, the
day foreman, who lived but a short distance
Sway, and also for J. H. Anderson, the General
auperintsndent. Hnrlefv reached the scene ‘in
a very short time, and clambered quickly down
the shaft to the rescue. He was followed by
Patrick Meehan, Michael Burchell and Thomas
Anderson, and the four tried to force open the
door of the lock, but without success, the press-
ure of the air against it from the inside being
too great. Then Hurley seized a crowbar and
burst one of the bull's-eyes. At the same time
Thomas Van Nostrand, one of the imprisoned
men, broke the other.

The compressed air rushed through the loc
with a whirr, followed by a stream of water,
and, the pressure being thus removed, the door
was forced open. The night men rushed out and
hurried across the shaft to the stairs leading to
the surface, followed by a f:cod of water which
threatened to ‘ingulf them. They escaped with-
out injury, and at once went to work on the
surface digging for the purpose of resouing their
buried companions. Meanywhile Supt. Anderson
had reached the scene. A glance at the river
showed them at once that all hope of saving
the life of any of the twenty workmen in the
tunnel was in vain. The water had risen in the
shaft until it was twenty feet deep, and oa a
level with the river, and this was sufficient evi-
dence that the tunnel was flooded. Even had
the men been saved from suffocation, drowning
must have put an end to their lives in a very
few minutes after the fatal crash.

The news of the disaster had spread rapidly
through Jer.ey Oity, and by 6 o’clock a crow
numbering nearly 1,000 people had congregated
around the shaft and were gazing at the pool
which marked the tomb of the unfortunate la-
borers. Policemen were soon on hand to keep
the throng back, and ropes were stretched
around to protect the workmen from inter-
ference. 8

The scene all through the day was a sorrowful
one. In the great crowd that surged around the
shaft were wives seeking their husbands, moth-
ers their sons, and children their fathers. The
wife of Assistant-Superintendent Woodland did
not hear of the disaster until 7 o’clock,two hours
after her husband was dead. She rushed fran-
tically to the shaft, J)ushed her way through the
throng, and gazed down into the deep water,

eeping and wailing. She was led away by
kimﬁy iands and taken back to her desolate
home, heart-brokea and sobbing piteously.

Sad Accident to an Excursion Party.

The steamer Mamie, containing a pleasure
party belonging to the Catholic Church of the
Holy Trinity, at Detroit, was run down by the
steamer Garland, in the Detroit river, on the
night of the 22d of July, and seventeen of the
excursionists found a watesy rave. Following
are the particulars of the distressing accident,
as furnished by the Detroit pa}{)ers :

The pastor of Trinity Roman Catholic
Church, the Rev. Father Blevenburgh, in ac-
cordance with his annual custom, took to Mon-
roe, Mich., for a dey’s pleasure, the acelytes
and altar boys of his church. - There they spent
a happy day, and, on their return, while com-
ing up the Detroit river, at about 10 o’clock at
night, at a point just below Grassy Island
lighthouse, the yacht was met by the steamer
Garland, of Detroit, having on board the
Molders’ Union and a large party of friends,
when a collision took place, the Garland liter-
ally running the steam yacilt down and almost
running over her.

The Mamie was cut in two, and immediately
sank, taking downh nearly all the twenty-four

rsons on board. Boats were immediately
owered and life-preservers thrown overboard,
but with the strong, swift current at this point,
where the . water is thirty-five feet deep, they
were of little avail. Seventeen persons per-
ished, with but little hope of their bodies being
found for several days.

Tae people on board the Garland, and also
her wheelsman, say that both boats would have
been all right had not the yacht suddenly
changed her course and shot across the bows of
the Garland. The captain of the Garland re-
fused to give any particulars, but the wheels-
man states that he saw a light, which he took
to be an anchor-light, and no red or green
lights. When about fifty feet from the light
he heard a whistle from the Mamie, answered
it, and backed the eu§ines. He called to Capt.
Wrightto help on the wheel. "He thinks the
Mamie must have tried to cross his bow.

It is generaily admitted that there was a great
lack of nerve and system in the matter of res-
cuing, so far as the officers of the Garland were
concerned, and that the accident was the re-
sult of the greatest carelessness and most crim-
inal neglect, a8 the night was clear and moon

shining brightly.
Father nﬁleyenburgh the ﬁ;riest who had
charge of the boys on the yacht, has taken his
acolytes on such excursions yearly. His sad ex-
gerienee in this case has completely broken him
own, and it is feared the nervous shock may
result in ﬁmmnenﬂy injuring him. His par-
ish is ‘the largest in the city or State, and the
grief is widespread.
: Child Mothers,
A census enumerator in a New Hamp-
shire town found one family where the
mother’s age was 26 and that of her eld-

est son 14 years, Inquiry revealed the

enumerators
Tenn., found a girl 11 years
had given birth to achild.

WAIFS AND WHIMS.

Taz shades of xiight go about dewing

Very few hens lay at the point of
death. :

TraE baby is musical ' because he has
arrived at the bandage.

Taey dress expensively who go to the
lawyer for their suits.

SPARKING across a garden fence ad-
mits of a good deal being said on both
sides. -

AFTER all, it was a girl, and not a boy |

who ‘‘stood on the burning deck”—it was
Cassie B. Anca.

A mEcEANIC wants to know if the com-
pany for the making of artificial imbs is
a joint stock one.

TaEe Boston Zranscript has discovered
that we meet a great many warm friends
during the heated term.

ONE man was threatening to whip
another. ‘“Well,” said the other, ‘“‘a
bull can whip a philosopher.”

Ax Tllinois girl’s toast—‘The young
men of America—Their arms our sup-
port, our arms their reward; fall in, men,
fall in.” ]

AN elderly maiden lady, hearing it re-
marked that matches are made in
heaven, remarked that she didn’t care a
cent how soon she went there.

“An experienced cutter” is advertised
for. in the New York World. They
doubtless want him to bobtail paragraphs
for their humorous column.

MoFrnanNery heard a gentleman say
of another that he had a too benign
countenance, and remarked: ‘A 2 be 9
countenance ! Phwat a face, to be
sure!” 4

AN old lady says she never could im-
agine where all the Smiths came from
until she saw, in a New England town, a
large sign, ‘‘Smith Manufacturing Com-
P my. ” :

A GENTLEMAN advertises that his por-
trait (in oils) has been stolen. There is
nothing remarkable about this, though,
for every one is having his likeness taken
nowadays.

TaE word ‘‘dear” is one of the greatest
inventions in the English language.
Eyery married man can say ‘‘my dear
wife” and no one can tell just exactly
what he means.

«Tx the sentence, ‘John strikes Wil-
liam,” ” remarked a school teacher,
“what is the object of strikes?” ‘‘Higher
wages and less work,” promptly replied
the intelligent youth.

A TFRENCHMAN cannot pronounce
“ship,” The word sounds ‘‘sheep” in
his mouth. Seeing an iron-clad, he said
toaboy.  “Is dis a war sheep?” ‘No,”
answered the boy, ‘‘it’s a ram.”

Ir you get in a passion, my dear
friend, don’t fly around and swear, and
make all manner of foolish assertions.
Just steal away and lie down in the sun
a while. A soft tan, sir, turneth away
wrath.

A morHER noticing her little daughter
wipe her mouth with her dress sleeve,
asked her what her handkerchief was for.
Said the little one: ‘It is to shake at the
ladies in the street. That is what papa
does with his.”

WaEN a Missouri grocer got up in a
revival meeting and owned up that he
had sold dollar tea out of the -cent
chest forover ten years, the brethren were
cery backward about telling him that he
vould hope for forgiveness.

““DasHAWAY is a great reader, isn’t
he?” asked Jones, the unsophisticated.
¢ Never heard that he was. Why do
you ask?” Smith replied. ¢ Why, at the
races, the other day, while the rest of us
were enjoying the sport, he talked of
nothing but his books.” ¢Oh!”

“Mamma,” said a little girl, ‘‘as peo-
ple get old does their hair grow quarrel-
some?” ‘“Why no, my child! What
ever put such a notion in your head?”
«I thounght it must be so, ma, because I
heard that old people’s hair is constantly
falling out!”

Masor MormNaeaLL—*‘Now, my dear
Miss Lancytt, whilst I enjoy a little
Maderia, favor me with your latest song.”
Miss Lancytt—¢‘Certainly, Major; my
last is ‘Drink, Puppy, Drink.’” The
Major fainted.

An Editor’s Opinion.
[Moline (Ill.) Review.]

This is to certify that I used St. Jacobs
0il for Rhevmatism. and after three days’
application was entirely relieved. I con-
sider it a meritorious medicine for all forms
of Rheumatism. R. H. Moorg, Proprietor.

A rREwARD of $1,000 is offered to the
amateur fisherman who shall omit from
his correspondence this summer all ref-
erence to the ‘‘speckled beauties”—
meaning, of course, the fish, and not
the maidens that make glad the sylvan
solitudes.

Be Kind to Yourself.
[Peoria (I11.} Evening Review.]

1t pays fo be kind to everybody; but be
kind to yourself all over, and especially to
your stomach, which promptly resents ill
treatment. Mr. Joseph Pfeiler, Chicago,
111., writes: I suffered with Indigestion and
Constipation for a long time. After spend-
ing a large amount of money for doctor’s
bitls, without obtaining relief, I used the
1lamburg Drops, and was entirely cured
thereby. )

AN Irishman remarked to his compan-
ion, on observing a lady pass: ‘Pat did
you ever see so thin a woman as that be-
fore?” ¢Thin!” replied theother. ¢‘Both-
eration! I seen a woman as thin as two
of her put together, so I have.”

THE invalid’s hope and strength beyond all
other remedies is Malt Bitters.

It is wonderful how the modest citizens
who objects to seeing his name in the
aper, will want to whip the entire estab-
Eshmem, if it should happen to getin
print, with one letter left out.

FicrLE in appetite, irresolute in mind, and
subject to melancholy, try Malt Bitters.

““My ‘son,” said a stern parent to a
seven-year-old hopeful, ‘I must disci
line you. Your teacher says you are the
worst boy in school.” “Well, papa,”
was the reply, “‘only yesterday she said
I was just like my father.”

Are You Not in Good Health?

If the-Liver is the source of your trouble, you
can find an absolute remedy in Dr. SANFORD'S
Liver INVIGORATOR, the only vegetable cathartic
which acts directly on the Liver. Cures all
Bilious diseases. For Book address Dm. SAN-
¥oRD, 162 Broadway, New York.

The Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mich., |

Will send their Electro-Voltaic Belts to the af-
b
ment i

Days’ Trial" :

You can get an elegant lithographic map in 6
¢olors, descriptive :F‘ the gre(;%r tri lcros}:s the
American Continent, free, by se your ad-
dress to J. R. Wood, General Pagsenger Agent
C., B. & Q. R. R., Chicago, Il

VEGETINE is not a stimulating bitters whict
creates a fictitious appetite, but a gentle tonic
which assists nature to restore the stomach
to & healthy action.

MEDETUR, being physiological in effect u;
the rystem, revives tge fnort?n%l organs. -

OXE pair of boots or shoes can be saved every
year by using Lyon’s Patent Heel Stiffeners.

WiLrOFY's, Fever and Tonic. This old
reliable remedy now ulhAftn:u dollar,

HOFMANN’S HOP PILLS, a specific cure
for Fever and Ague, Biliousness and Malarial Poisoning
of the Blood. Fifty pills for 60 cents.

McLAIN'S VERMIFUGE BONBONS for
Worms in Ohlldren are delicious and never fail to cure,

British Trade Statistics.

Statistics of the foreign trade of Great
Britain for the half ending June
30 have been recei The vﬁue of
imports for the month was £37,-
437,493, and of exports £18,462,-
884. The increase of the value
of imports was nearly 85 per cent., and
the increase of exports 27 per cent.
The increase of imports extends almost
through the whole list of materials,
manufactures and food sharing in the
improvement. The imports of grain,
however, show a very small decline, and
raw silk is a markg exception to the
rule of an increase in the raw materials.
The distribution” of the increase of ex-
ports is nearly as general, though every
kind of yarn, except jute, exhibits a de-
crease. Of the total increase of nearly
£4,000,000 quite one-half occurred in
cotton, piece goods, and iron. During
the first half of the year 1880 the value
of i rts has been £210,761,000, and
of exports £107,634,000, an increase of
£38,000,000 and £19,000,000, and of 22
and 21 per cent. respectively, as com-
pared with last year. It will be seen
that the excess of the value of imports
was £103,000,000, against £80,000,000
last year, but the iatter sum represents,
even approximated, the true balance of

e.

AT a book sale a copy of Drew’s “Es-
say on Souls” was knocked down to a
shoemaker, who, to the great amuse-
ment of the assembly, innocently asked
the auctioneer if he had avy more books
on shoemaking to sell.
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FREE! AMusicalJournal. Add'sF.Brehm, Erie, Pa.

$ssnweekhmrmwwn. Terms and 85 Outfit
free. Address H. HALLETT & Co.. Portland. Me.

A MONTH ! Agents Wanted !
3350 75 Best-Selling Articles in the world ; a sam-
plofree. JAY BRONSON, Detrois, Mioh.

$5 10 $20 R Bmvior T8 Forand, Me.

Send stamp for 24-page il-

c lustrated catalogue. J.H.

® RUSHTON,Canton,N.Y.

TAYLOR.-—AII persons of family name of TAYLOR
will receive interesting and valuable information b;

sending address to J. KIB& TAYLOR, Jersey City, N.J.
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"BEATTY’

Of Washington, New Jersey, sells

14.-StopORGANS
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t., N. Y. |-

CURES DYSPEPSIA,

Liver Oomflaint, Costiveness, Bilious At-
tacks, Indigestion, Jaundice, Loss of
Appetite. Headache, Dizziness,

. Nuausea,
Heartburn, Depression of Spirits, Sores,

" Boils, Pimples, Skin Diseases, Erup-

tions, Foul Breath, and all Diseases
arising from Impure Blood.

The Iamburg Drops are recommended as bein,
the best and cheapest Family Medicine ever oﬂ‘nrog
and are sold by Druggists and Dealers at 50 Cents
s Bottle. Directions in Eleven L Genui
bears the fac-simile signature, and private proprie-
tary stamp of "VOGELER & Co.,

’ BALTIMORE, MD., U.8, A.

reek. 813 at homomﬂ:mnc;a. 00.“;
$72 &?ﬁet.elm. Aa(fn"u TRUE & O0., Augusta, Me.

CAMPAIGN

\IWSPAPERY,

Parties intending tQ Print News-
papers during the Campaign or
longer should commumicate with
THE CHICAGO NEWSPAPER
UNION, 177, 179 and 181 Fifth
Avenue, Chicago.

KIDNEY-WORT
¢ Creat Remedy For THE LIVER,
THE BOWELS,and the KIDNEYS.

great_organs are the Natural cleanscrsof
th?‘s?o.wn. If they work well, health will be per-
foct, el ed, dr
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FOR CHILLS AND FEVER
AND ALL DISHASHS
CAUSED BY

Malarial Poisoning ;
OF THE BLOOD.
A Warranted Cure.
Price, $1.00.

§ FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. )

The soles of these ahd Bhoes are made with two
thicknesses of best sole leather, with a coating of rubber
?;tm the; tected from wear by

o

m. _The outer sole is prof

rich’s Patent Bessemer Steel Rivets,
and they are guaranteed to outwear any other sole made.
Inquire for them of any Boot and Shoe dealer, and take
no other.

,or 40 cents for b‘oy‘l uiu&u‘d a

sent My references—All Bewing
Danise fn the United States.

“A MEDICINE WITHOUT A RIVAL."

KID | |

ladder, Urinary and Liver
Gravel and Diabetes, are cured by

HUNT'S REMEDY,

_the Great Kidney and Liver Medicine.

HUNT'S REMEDY

cures Bright’s Disease, Retention or Nonreten.
, Pains in the Back, Loins, or Side.

tion of U
Intemperance, . Diseases, General
gbllny, Female w&'&m

HUNT'S REMEDY

cures Biliousness, Headache, Jaundice, Bour
Btomach, Dyspepsia, Constipation and Piles.
AOTS AT ONCE on the Kidneys, Liver, and
Bowels, restoring them to a healthy action, and
CURES when other medicines fail. Hun.
dreds have been saved who have been given up -
to die by friends and physicians.

Bend for pamphlet to

WM. E. CLARKE, Providence, R. I.

Trial size, 76 cents. Large size cheapest

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS,

s, Dropsy, |

Important to the Fair Sex!
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